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Always one of the great creators of motor car fashions and engineering advances, Marmon 


for 1930 cites these great factors its most important contributions: 


+ + + All Marmons are 


extra spacious and luxur ; ious inside + + + 


+ + + This time-honored 


motor car is now avail @ax able to practically all families + + + 


Straight-Eights in four 


great price fields: The Big Eight; the ‘‘Eight-79”; 


the ‘‘Eight-69"; and the Marmon-Roosevelt. (illustrated—the Marmon Big Eight.) 











FAMOUS APPLES OF 


/ \ 
/ “It's been a great treat to meet all of you youngsters here in real \ 


\ 


‘Life’,”” announces Eve, “‘and to know that you have inherited my \ 
| taste for apples. Your poor, dear paternal ancestor was always rather — 


| strong-headed, but he fell for SKOOKUMS, just like I did. \ 


\ 
“Oh, well! Eden was a pretty nice place but opportunities were rather | 


| restricted. How times have changed. They tell me that now one can get 
Skookum apples in almost every corner grocery or fruit stand. 


\ “And now that our dear public has had the facts about all these | 


\ famous apples I’m sure you all agree that Skookum isthe most, 


\ famous of the Famous Apples of History.” / 
SKOOKUM PACKERS ASSOCIATION 


Growers of Washington Boxed Apples in the Wenatchee 
Okanogan District, State of Washington 


NORTHWESTERN FRUIT EXCHANGE 
Exclusive Sales Agents 
WENATCHEE. WASHINGTON 





Apples 
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Metropolitan Life Insurance Co., Dept 330-F, 
One Madison Avenue, New York 


Please mail, without charge, booklet “Let 
Budget Help’ which shows how to make 
incomes cover necessary expenditures — with 
sorrething left over—and gives full details 


The great English writer, Arnold Bennett, 
said, “I suppose that for the majority of men 
the suspension of income for a single month 
would mean either bankruptcy, the usurer, 
or acute mconvenience™. 


MAN has small chance to 

get somewhere and be some- 
body if he is entirely dependent 
upon his next pay-check. He is 
likely to be as helpless as a child 
if his income stops. 


Many a man finds himself in a rebellious 
frame of mind and sorry for himself because 
he is “broke”. He feels bottled-up, half stifled, 
almost handcuffed and shackled. Unhappy 
in his work, he does it half-heartedly, badly. 


He wants to quit his job but he doesn’t 
dare. His boss would like to discharge 
him but waits because he is sorry for 


him and his family. 


If a man has not learned how to live 
within his income, it makes little 
difference whether he earns $1,000 or 
$10,000—he will always be in trouble. 
But budgeting his weekly or monthly 
salary to cover expenses for the neces- 
sities and comforts of life will show 
him how to live within his income 
whatever it may be. 


Do you know how the experts arrange 
a budget for salaries from $1,000 to 
$10,000? Do you know what per cent 
of the income should be spent for each 
of the general expense items—food, 
shelter, clothing, household operating 
expense, insurance, education, enter- 
tainment and investment? 


$100 to $800 a month. 


Name.... 
Street 


: 








relating to budgeting incomes ranging from 








© 1930 Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. 


When speculation is substituted for invest- 
ment the last hope for safety usually vanishes. 


Budgets have solved money problems in 


many homes. A typical illustration is fur- 

nished by a woman who provided a good 
home for husband, high school daugh- 
ter and 12-year-old son on $200 a 
month. She reported that when they 
attempted to live without a budget 
they were always in debt and worst 
of all in mental and physical distress. 
Since their conversion to “the budget 
way” they have found they are able 
to live better and save 10%. 


Have you ever experienced the peace 
of mind and satisfaction that result 
from an intelligent budgeting of your 
income? With necessities provided for 
and a little money left over you have 
a far better chance to get ahead. 


Send for booklet entitled, “Let Bud- 
get Help”, which was written with a 
full understanding of the problems 
of those with limited incomes. Use 
coupon above. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE eee COMPANY 
FREDERICK H. Ecker, PRESIDENT Wa One Maptson Ave., New York, N. Y; 
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Disarmament 
Begins at Home! 





A Woid To The Unwise 


Oh, if his eyes are dark as night 

But with cupidity alight, 

And if nice words he fain would fling 
Be on the wing, be on the wing! 


Yet, if he has those wistful eyes 
That mind you of cerulean skies, 
And if he pleads with you to stay 
Best go your way, best go your way! 


Blonde or brunette on ardor bent 
What matter type that fate has sent? 
Before he gives you that first kiss 
Get going, miss—get going, miss! 
—Gerry Williams. 


Once we knew a man who got so 
terribly intoxicated he went out and 
bought a derby. 


- 
” 


Biorrvo: See Aere, | wired ahead for a suite. 


“Amos! It wuz rabbit 
I sent ye out fer!” 
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Winter Night 


Sleigh bells . . . honking autos . 
trozen fingers . . . tingling ears 
trozen radiators the sparkle of 
road-house lights . . . the snow flurries 
that strike your face as you pass the 
windy corner... bright lights in 
windows ... snow on forest trails 
.. . frozen streams .. . slippery roads 

. frosted wind-shields . . . winds 
whispering across snow-smothered 
helds . . . the distant barking of a dog 

. . naked forest trees . . . paths across 
the hill . . . And a good warm place 
before a roaring fire to write such 
junk as this. —Blain C. Bigler. 


The Grunting Gelatins 
A talkie star is said to be able to 
speak eight languages. Maybe it just 
sounds that way. 


It seems the people who live upstairs 
must have taken up ping pong which 
they play with a bowling ball. 


Four years in college are the equiva 
lent in educational value to two good 
house parties. 


The two-dollar bill is considered bad 
luck because just as soon as you get 
one it wants to buy a quart of gin. 





Scott Shots 


It’s really very restful to motor in 
New York traffic, because you just sit 
in your car and watch the pedestrians 
whizz by. 


Advice to the novelists—Let us have 
peace stories. 


I's always darkest just before the 
dawn, and just before you sit down at 
the movies. 


It's hard to grow old gracefully with 
moderne furniture. 


We are trying to find a good coffee 
substitute so that we can give it up 
instead of giving up coffee. 


A word to the wisecracker is never 
sufficient. 


Sometimes we wish that we were 
living back in the good old days when 
there were only ten commandments. 


\ republic is a country in which the 
people can break their own laws. 


lt's a great convenience to be able 
io kill two birds with one stone, or 
two pedestrians with one car. 


—W. W. Scott. 
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“It is indeed an honor to meet you face to face and 
welcome you to our great country.” 





“All ashore that’s goin’ ashore!” 
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Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

2(1) Scramble pearls with a y and 
get something on your plate. 
. (2) Scramble sprain with an i and 
get something for your cold. 
(3) Scramble perhaps with an i and 
get something to please a girl. 

(4) Scramble articles with an n and 
get some noisy articles. 

\(5) Scramble Jadies with a ¢ and 
get what they go into. 

(6) Scramble score with a ¢ and 
get something that used to hang around 
the girls. 


Answers on page 29 


The present laws are not the kind 
that mother used to break. 
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Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Chorus Lady 
HE’S impossible!” said Mrs.Smith. 


“Essence du pomme,” Mr. Smith 
replied politely. 

“And I don’t see why you had to ask 
her here the one week-end I’m giving 
a dinner for the Vanderholts!” 

“Hurr!” said Smith. “She’s my son’s 
wife, isn’t she? That makes her my 
daughter, doesn’t it?” 

“No,” said Mrs. Smith. 

Willingdrift skipped in with the tea. 
Silence fell while he set it before Mrs. 
Smith and carefully withdrew to a 
position just outside the door. 

“She’s a chorus girl.” 

“Hah!” said Smith. “Lots of chorus 
girls are very nice. Very nice indeed.” 

“Yes?” said Mrs. Smith. “Go on.” 

With a nice sense of loyalty to his 
employer, Willingdrift popped back 
into the room. He knew Smith would 
need time to think of a way out of his 
slip. He fussed with the shades, 
straightening them and unstraighten- 
ing them until he heard the whirring 
noises that showed him Smith had 
thought of something to say. Again 
he took up his position outside the 
door. 

“Humph!” said Smith. 


wife! 


“My son's 
Mother of my grandchildren! 
Grandmother of my great-grandchil- 
dren! By God, Emily, that makes her 
a co-co-co—” as usual, halfway through 
he got stuck. 

“Ancestor,” came in a muffled whis- 
per from the doorway. 

“Co-ancestor,” said Smith. “And you 
would close your doors to a co-ancestor. 
You! Why, dammit you're a co 
ancestor yourself!” 

With that he bolted his 
tea, blew three times 
through his whiskers and 
stalked out of the room. 
Mrs. Smith rose and with 
some determination rang a 
bell. Willingdrift, who 
knew his charades, allowed 
a proper time to elapse be- 
fore he slid in from behind 
the door. 

“Madam?” 

“Willingdrift, there will 
be no dinner party tomor- 
row night. T want you to 


call up the guests and tell 
them I am ill. When Mr. 
Bobby and—that girl get 
here put them in the north 
bedroom and tell him I 
want to see him at once.” 

“They're here now, Madam. Came 
about half an hour ago. I put them in 
the west bedroom.” He sighed. “I 
thought that one would be nicest for 
them. They can look out over the lake 
at sunset.” 

Willingdrift made a gesture which 
he hoped suggested young people look- 
ing out over a lake at sunset. To Mrs. 
Smith it suggested a butler looking 
rather like an ass in a living room with 
just a faint tang of Lo the Poor Indian 
looking for his horse. 

She said, “Take your hand down and 
stop peering. You make me nervous.” 
“Yes, madam,” said Willingdrift. 

Then Bobby Smith came into the 
room. He said, “How’s it for a drink, 
Willing?” and walking over kissed his 
mother chastely on the cheek. “Where’s 
Pa, Ma?” 

“He’s impossible!” said Mrs. Smith. 

“T know, but where is he? Bunny 
wants to say hello to him.” 

“She would!” said Mrs. 

Smith. “I'm going to my 
room, Robert. I wish you to 
come and see me _ after 
dinner.” 


/ 


Bobby’s face fell. He had the clan 
feeling, and it cut him that his mother 
should act this way. He said, “But 
Ma, Bunny wants to meet you.” 

Mrs. Smith stopped halfway to the 
door. She turned and faced her son. 

“Well, I don’t want to meet her. | 
may just as well tell you, Robert, I had 
planned a dinner for tomorrow night 
for Mrs. Vanderholt. I have cancelled 
the invitations. You can guess why.” 

With that she huffed out of the 
room. Bobby thought he heard her say 
something about “common chorus 
girls.” For a second he flushed with 
sudden anger. Then a smile began to 
play around his mouth. When Wil- 
lingdrift came a moment later, bearing 
a staunch julep, Bobby was sitting on 
the sofa with his heels in the air, laugh- 
ing like an Englishman three nights 
after he’s been to the comedy hit of 
the year. 

Mrs. Smith, as advertised, remained 
in her room throughout the evening, 
which was too bad in a way because 
Bobby and Bunny and Nancy and 
Smith had rather a merry time of it 
at the table. 

Still, as advertised, she stayed 
in her room the next day and 
would possibly have remained 
there for the rest of the win- 
ter had she not heard around 

(Continued on Page 30) 


Willingdrift made a gesture which he hoped suggested 
young people looking out over a lake at sunset. 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


To be a bigamist and be proud of it 
is somewhat unusual. 
—Bernarr Macfadden. 










I think men ought to be buried in 
silk pajamas of soft colors. 
—Gertrude Atherton. 






Onward, Senators, the people and 
God are watching. 
—Senator Blease of South Carolina. 





We have eliminated the criminal 
from New York. There are no har- 
dened criminals operating in New 
York today. 

—Commissioner Whalen. 






Women who have demanded free- 
dom have, it seems to me, won only 
the privilege of relieving man of a good 
many of the responsibilities he for- 
merly held and adding them to her 
already extensive list of duties. 


—Faith Baldwin. 






No arguments can justify the theory 
of co-education or sex equality. 


—Pope Pius Xl, 







War is really a high-hat thing and 
I’m not so sure but what I’ve enjoyed it. 
—Lieut. Gen. Jan Christiaan Smuts. 
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“It's all right, boss—but, every once in awhile I ask myself 
what's the good of it all?” 


same 





“Won't you say something, please?” 





Of course, it is true that malice is 
sometimes the road to newspaper head- 
lines, and there will always be partisans 
desirous that the President should fail, 
even if their stratagems injure the coun- 
try or whose daily toil is to mix mud 
pies. —Pres. Hoover. 










Prohibition has been the biggest 
Santa Claus the United States has 
ever seen. 
—Rev. Dr. F. Scott McBride. 








If a smuggler elects to defy the com- 
mand to stop, he runs a serious risk 
of getting hurt—Rear Admiral Fred- 
erick C. Billard (Commandant of the 
Coast Guard). 
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SINBAD. 
“Extra! extra! Daring hold-up in broad daylight!’ 
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“Could I borrow your rake some time?” 


Life in Washington 


RITISH  ship-news reporters wel- 
comed the American naval dele- 
gates with high praise for the ivory 
complexions of the delegates’ wives. 
Nothing was said about the delegates’ 
heads, Charles Evans Hughes being 
conspicuously absent. Every 
nation completed its character- 
istic last-minute preparations: 
France opened two new naval 
bases and started fortifying a 
500-mile zone twelve miles 
wide against Germany; Great 
Britain suddenly proposed the 
abolition of battleships, our 
one solid naval asset; and the 
federated American women 
held a conference at Washing- 
ton on the Care and Feeding 
of War. Japan and Italy pre- 
pared to sit back and take 
things easy for awhile. And 
everybody everywhere began 
to chant “Block that kick!” 
Prohibition and the League 
of Nations celebrated their tenth birth- 
days simultaneously. Of the two noble 
experiments, the home-brewed milleni- 
um seems to be the least intoxicating. 
The House has just appropriated the 
price of three big cruisers for the en- 
forcement of the Law Nobody Knows. 
La Guardia announced that the Eight- 
eenth Amendment was never legally 


ratified, James M. Beck side-stepped the 
leadership of the wets, and Senator 
Blaine of Wisconsin took the Volstead 
Act for a ride. Hoover’s Crime Com- 
mission was hurried into a special pre- 
liminary report on the rum racket in 
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order to head off Borah. Its proposals 
included an expansion of the Courts 
and an enlargement of the prisons, 
What's the matter with our present jail 
with its 120,000,000 inmates herded by 
bloodthirsty clergy, machine-gunning 
Coast Guards, panhandling enforce. 
ment officers and police shake-down 
artists? 

The Senate did the impossible—and 
the popular—when it socked the insur- 
gents below the beet-sugar belt, reduced 
the House rate on sugar imports, and 
refused to give Smoot’s and Borah’s 
constituents a cash bonus for raising 
their beets to granulated. The Cara- 
way sniffing committee put its tail be- 
tween its legs and loudly announced 
that the President had been guilty of 
“no impropriety nor anything open to 
censure or criticism” in his relations 
with the low-sugar group. So the feud 
with the National City Bank has been 
compounded and it is a walk-over for 
the White House, so much so that 
Borah announced that he didn’t expect 
to live to see Filipino independence. 

The President is going much strong- 

er than he did last summer. Elections 
are looming and the boys are beginning 
to line up for patronage . . . Clarence 
Mackay told Congress of a “British 
threat” in the merger of cables and 
radio. Since when has the Postal Tele- 
graph seceded from the Empire? 
Mr. Hoover asked for $2,000,000 for 
the relief of Porto Rico. We know an- 
other deserving charity that could use 
a twentieth of that sum and not ask 
for independence either. —J. F. 
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Boy: 


Want a cough 
drop, mister? 














Historical Fact 


Some may remember this as the win- 
ter of the market crash or the winter of 
the war between the coast guards and 
the United States, but our guess is it'll 
be known to future historians for an 
astounding event which the average 
hurried citizen has failed to notice. 
Ten years from now school children 
will read in their history books: “Dur- 
ing the winter of 1929-30 Rudy Vallée’s 
orchestra learned and played several 
new popular songs.” 


Great American Institutions 


Fedral Rezerve 
Guvment Curncy 
Guvnors 

Fishency Eggsperts 


Au Tuere, Frevp! 
Wish fulfillment. 





























































Fair Warning 


Watch your step when you leave the 
office or you may wake up the next 
morning and be told by the nurse in 
charge that you walked in front of a 
speeding auto, or fell down ar open 
manhole, or was hit over the head by a 
highwayman’s blackjack, or ran 
across an old acquaintance in 
a speakeasy. 


born comedians, 
some have it thrust upon them 
and others go out and buy 


derbies. 


Some are 
















The Pied Printer 


The five jokes below were placed in 
a cocktail shaker and mixed by Lirr’s 
Pied Printer. The second paragraph 
of each is out of place. If you are 
smart enough to correct the mistakes, 
you deserve a prize. Go out and bu 


yourself a lollipop. 


Atrorney: Where were you at ten 
o'clock on the night of June 11, 1921? 
Huspanp: I stopped by the barber 
shop, but they didn’t have my size. 


Wire: I told you to get a haircut 
today. 
Witness: I don’t know; I never 


carry a watch. 


“I'm writing a love letter to a gold 
digger.” 

Mororist: Because I was driving 
over to visit my wife's relatives. 





“Wonder why they crown a prize 
fighter champion with a belt?” 

“Then you might begin it: Dear 
Sweetheart and Gentlemen of the Jury.” 


How do you know you were 
not going sixty miles an hour? 
“Maybe because they’re low-browed.’ 


JUDGE: 
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The “pow”-man homeward plods his weary way. 
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Mes Poor Dia 
3 per he 
by January 16—A letter by 
Baird the first post from Mistress 
Leonard Clayton of Providence re- 
buking me for writing in 
my ‘journal about Christmas on a date 
when many citizens would cheerfully 
forego the laborious details of that 
festival, but Lord! a diarist cannot co- 
incide with the publication of a maga- 
zine without risking a libel suit, to 
say nought of the possibilities of being 
haled into court as a witness in a di- 
vorce case. Mistress Clayton did also 
tell me that her local Smith College 
Club is accumulating moneys in the 
bank for that no Rhode Island girl has 
applied for the use of them, which 
somehow reminded me of the days 
when Tommy Marshall and I did take 
our college entrance examinations in 
Shelbyville, Illinois, in company with 
a young woman who was trying to get 
into Vassar on a scholarship, and how 
her knowledge so surpassed ours that 
we were crestfallen at hearing her an- 
swers to some of the questions which 
had perplexed us, in especial her glib 
dismissal of “The Faerie Queene” with 
a verdict of two hundred words, albeit 








\ \N is 
i 


 \, 


oN 


— 


AN 


\ 


R) 
AOL 


Ww 


AN\ 
iy. 
€ 


\ 
t 


Ac \f A 
SN Se 


~ 
LW 
“26 


now I could dispose of the same opus 

in one sentence. Nor shall I ever for- 

get Judge Marshall and my grand- 

mother, pacing the paths around that 

Presbyterian church in whose Sunday 

school room the examination was con- : Oh, to think folks 
ducted, with nought on their minds will steal! 


save the imminence of tea, whilst 
Tommy and I were struggling with a 
brief of “Macbeth” and the mathemati 
cal significance of a rhomboid. This 
night to the playhouse to see a piec 
called “Meteor,” an inept production, 
in which the talents of Mr. Lunt and 
Miss Fontanne are strangely wasted. 
and I do marvel more than ever how 
theatrical managers, with their eyes and 
ears on a level with box-office possi 
bilities, can get so far as the dress re 
hearsal of a piece which even a child in 
arms could tell would not be satisfac 
tory to the public. 

January 17—Up betimes, and did on 
my new frock of scarlet silk, and so to 
greet Mr. Hickman’s man, arrived with 
the ring which I have had fashioned 

“Who shall I say is calling, sir?” (Continued on Page 27) 
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Sweet Charity 


OCIETY turned out en masse for 
the annual Beaux Arts Ball... 
everybody from Mrs. Penthouse 
Piffle to Mrs. Cigarette N. 
Dorser was there and the 
thing was a huge social suc- 
cess, My Dear .. . in case 
you are unaware of the 
fact, as were ninety-nine 
per cent of the customers, 
this famous pageant 
given each year for the 
benefit of poor but talented 
art students who are unable 
to pay for their tuition in 
architecture, painting or 
sculpture, which is pretty 
darn nice of society if you 
don’t stop to think of it 
... tickets for the big show 
cost ten dollars apiece .. . 
the cheapest costume prob- 
ably cost several hundred 
dollars . . . figuring roughly the poor 
but talented art students get about one- 
hundredth of what the ball costs . . 
this may be one reason why the past 
few decades have given us such ex- 
amples of art as Peter Arno pictures 
and Epstein sculpture . . . ironical- 
ly enough, the costumes of the late 
festa were of the period of the /talian 
Renaissance! . . . how about a 

little American Renaissance, 

Boys? . and speaking of 

benefits, the Beaux Arts So- 

ciety really should have al- 

lowed those poor artists to 

witness the festivities . . . such 

a sight would prove an incen- 

tive to any artist! . . . how- 

ever, far be it from me to be 

another Savonarola! it 

isn’t the pomp I object to... . 

it’s the fact that us poor play- 

boys can’t get in on the fun, 
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Clothes Harmony 


For some reason the cos- 
tumes of the Beaux Arts balls 
have been getting trickier and 
costlier each succeeding year 
. .- I can remember the day 


Yor 


. a O 
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when a pirate’s costume was sufficient, 
but nowadays nothing less than a 
Lorenzo de Medici outfit will suffice 

. is this just a part of the snootiness 
and swankiness of our age? . does 
Mrs. Piffle-Paffle wear a thousand dol- 
lar costume just to make Mrs. Paffle- 
Piffle feel like thirty cents? .. . or is it 
oddity of garment they are after? 
if this be the case nothing more bizarre 
than our own present day costumes 
could be found and they don’t cost an 
extra cent . and just think, if the 
thing is really for the benefit of some- 
body, just how much more these bene- 
ficiaries would get out of it! ... or if 
the Beaux Arts boys really want to help 
the poor but talented art students all 
they can and _ still wear historical 
clothes, why don’t they go way back 
to the first families, namely, Adam and 
Ev-, and add the cost of expensive 
costumes to the tickets . . . then the 
P. B. T. art students would really get 
something out of it! 
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Looking Forward? 


But of course our everyday costumes 
won't be the thing to wear for at least 
two hundred years . . . can’t you pic 
ture the lads and lassies of 2030 laugh 

ing gayly at the quaint 
ness of the 7929 
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costumes as they select them for the 
annual Beaux Arts Ball? . . . can_you 
imagine the tableaux that will be pre- 
sented? ... “The Meeting of Mrs. Gann 
and Alice Longworth,” “Hoover the 
Great delivering his Message to Con 
uress,” “The Repeal of Prohibition,” 
“The Great Disarmament Conference,” 
“Lady Peggy Joyce marrying her Fifth 
Husband,” “The Birth of The Talkies” 
and all winding up with the big pag- 
eant in the Court of Morgan the Mag- 
nificent, followed by the Fall of Wall 
Street. 


The Racket Club 


Another new racket... the wedding 
racket .. . the racketeer (the man with 
the racket) watches the wedding an- 
nouncements and on the day after a 
certain prominent (socially) nuptial 
ceremony, he wires the best man from 
Atlantic City, or some such honey- 


moonish place, tells him he’s in a jam 
and to send two hundred dollars pronto 
.. . he signs the groom’s name, and 
the best gent naturally thinking his 
tormer friend (joke) has lost his money 
or something, promptly sends the re- 
quired amount . . . how does the rack 


eteer collect the money? really 
almost too simple to explain . . . he 
registers at his hotel under the groom’s 
name. 


The Worst of 1929 


Worst book: Max Lief’s “Hangover” 
... Worst play: “My Girl Friday”... 
Worst song: “Singing in the Bathtub” 
. . « Worst cocktail: “Frank and Jack's 
Special” ... Worst Broadcasting: “The 
Derby” by 


Graham McNamee... 





Worst night club: 
“Central Park Ca 


sino” . . . Worst 
Day: December 
gist. . . Worst 


Hangover: jJanu 
ary ist... Worst 
News: “Addition- 
al Margin is re 
quired to cover 
your account”... 
Worst Sandwich: 
“Reuben’s Bobbe 
Arnst Special” ... 


Worst Short 
Story: “1917” by 
Elliott White 


Springs in Liber- 
ty ... Worst Biography: “The Life of 
Lillian Russell by her daughter,” also in 
Liberty . . . Worst Football: Princeton 
vs. Brown . . . Worst Singer: Rudy 
Vallée... Worst stock: Chrysler at 135 

. . » Worst Leading 

Man: Jack Buchanan 
> . . « Worst Leading 
Lady: “Junior 
League Show” , 
Worst Hotel: Go 
ahead and sue me! 
Worst Revue: “Wake 
Up and Dream”... 


Worst Column: 
“New York Life’- 
Lire, June 15th . .. Worst 


Fight: Phil Scott vs. Von 
Porat . . . Worst Hooey: 
The McManus Trial .. . 
Worst Beer: Any place on 
Eighty-sixth St... . Worst 
Example of Architecture: 
The Plaza Bldg. 
Worst Police Commis 
sioner: Ha, Ha, Ha! ... Worst Exam 
ple of Bad Taste: “The Oyster Song 
in Fifty Million Frenchmen” .. . 
Worst Street: Eighth Ave. 


Scraps of Paper 


A well-known speakeasy proprie- 
tor recently got very confidential 
and showed me what he called 
his “morgue” . . . this consist- 
ed of a collection of bad 
checks which he had taken 
in during the past five 
years . . . the ones be- 
yond that date he / 
hadn't even bothered 
saving . . . the sur- 
prising part of the 
exhibit was the 
prominence of the 
names .. . among a 
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them were several well known the- 
atrical producers and actors seen every 
day around the Rialto and presumably 
coining money . . . this will be news to 
customers who see so much money 
rolling over the bars in speakeasies and 
think the proprietors must be getting 
rich . . . on the contrary, there isn’t one 
who hasn’t got such a collection of 
rubber checks and in addition they 
have to pay graft to dozens of rack- 
eteers . . . and here’s another bit of 
news—there isn’t one who wouldn’t be 
tickled to death to see prohibition 
ended! 
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SUPPOSE I'll become hardened 

with time, like certain old hands 

at the game that I could mention 
if I were minded to call names, but, 
up to the present moment, nothing 
makes me feel more thoroughly a swine 
and a cheat than sneaking out of a 
theatre after an act or two of a piece 
and not coming back for more. Of 
course, it is just possible that my not 
coming back is a blow that the Ameri- 
can drama can survive quite nicely and 
no bones broken, but at the instant of 
my get-away I invariably attach an 
enormous importance to my base act. | 
dither about the sidewalk in front of 
the theatre, perfectly certain that the 
eyes of the producer, the press-repre- 
sentative and all the friends and rela- 
tives of the actors and stage-hands are 
fixed on me in well-deserved scorn as 
| sidle off. If there is a drug-store at 
the corner of the block, I can press my 
hand to my middle and try to look as 
though I needed a bicarbonate of soda; 
but if there isn’t a drug-store (and 
there usually isn’t) I am forced to turn 
up my coat collar and slink into the 
dark alley-way leading to the stage 
door, making an effort, the while, to 
give off the outward air of one who 
has a rendezvous with a gunman about 
having a friend bumped off. 

Except for the fact that I have an 
angelic disposition, there isn’t any 
really good reason why I should feel 
this way. One is not obliged to drink 
a third, or two-thirds, of a bottle of 
doubtful hootch in order to decide 
whether the rest is fit to drink or not. 
One sniff should suffice. It is absurd 
to suppose, after a swallow of what is 
palpably Grade B wood alcohol, that 
the bottle will get better as it 1s 
emptied. Expose a third, or even a 
few square inches, of a painting and 
enough of the painter’s technique and 
general ability is exposed to enable 
one to decide whether or not the rest 
of the canvas is worth looking at. A 
play which has a thoroughly bad first 
act, or of which any given five minutes 
_ are completely stupid and clumsy, never 
magically turns into a good play as 
the evening wears on. Bad plays 
sometimes get better in spots, but they 
never get good. Such things cannot 


happen; they are only among the 
things we wish could happen. 

As soon as Minna Gombell came on 
in the first act of “Nancy’s Private 
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Affair,” dressed in horn-rimmed spec- 
tacles and woollen stockings, and com- 
plained of having lost her husband to 
a gaudy cutie, it was, from the general 
foolishness of the context, depressingly 
obvious that she would shortly snatch 
off the spectacles, deck herself out to 
her saturation point of seductiveness, 
outdo the cutie, four wise-cracks to one, 
in repartee, and finally win her feeble- 
minded husband back again. The sen- 
sation of depression thickened to one 
of suffocation and panic, with symp- 
toms of ochlaphobia, when her hus 
band’s best friend began unfolding a 














VMcNaugat, 


author of the 
McNaught bill requiring long legged dancers 
to wear white spats. 


Ke presentative 


line of the most banal sort of advice 
and let you know definitely that the 
author meant to fight it out on that 
line if it took all evening. I began to 
need air pretty desperately after ten 
minutes of it. If there was anything 
very wrong about my walking briskly 
home after the first act, then an in- 
stinctive distaste for running pins 
through one’s cheek is a capital sin. 


HE book of “Strike Up the Band,” 

by Morrie Ryskind out of George 
S. Kaufman, comes breath-takingly 
near to being too intelligent for a 
musical comedy. The show is sung 
and danced around the story of the 
Horace J. Fletcher Private Memorial 
War, waged by America against Swit- 
zerland to keep the world safe for 
the American milk chocolate business. 
Satire as good as the satire in this ex- 
hibit, directed against Big Business and 


(18) 


containing some very caustic observa- 
tions on the awful truth about the late 
unpleasantness in Europe, is no laugh- 
ing matter, and if it weren’t for certain 
relieving features, the vasty audiences 
at “Strike Up the Band” would be 
sitting out in front clucking their 
tongues and sighing heavily for the 
colossal imbecility of the human race 
and vowing to raise its boys to be 
Peace Conference attenders. 

However, the above mentioned re- 
lieving features turn the evening into 
one of the gayest that can be purchased 
for money anywhere in town. First of 
all, there is George Gershwin’s pre- 
cise, jaunty, swinging, superbly mu- 
sicianly music to too many good songs 
to list. To put down “A Typical Self- 
Made American,” “Soon,” “If I Be- 
came the President,’ “He Knows 
Milk,” “Strike Up the Band,” “Made- 
moiselle from New Rochelle” and “I’ve 
Got a Crush on You,” only makes one 
want to name all the others and have 
done with it. 

To these songs, are brother Ira Ger- 
shwin’s lyrics; quite as intelligent and 
bitingly satirical as the book, but so 
nimbly and deftly fashioned that their 
serious import sinks in without hurt- 
ing. If they were printed in a book, 
| should buy it and find something 
more than the accident of alphabetical 
arrangement in the fact that it would 
be placed on my shelves next to the 
works of W. S. Gilbert. 

It is the presence of the hilarious 
team of Clark and McCullough that 
insures a violent and pleasant agony in 
the side for the evening. From the 
moment that Bobby Clark walks out in 
a cloud of flying cigars and walking 
sticks and begins opening up a pair of 
beaming eyes in astonishment at and 
appreciation of the brilliance of his own 
jokes, one finds it easy to forget what 
the dentist said would have to be done 
to that second superior bicuspid and 
that the Income Tax is due next month. 
Bobby Clark is just about my favorite 
musical comedy comedian and he 
makes “Strike Up the Band” just about 
my favorite musical show in town. 


ON MARQUIS’ “Everything's 

Jake,” the Theatre Assembly’s 

new play, is a civilized and very funny 

comedy, in spots, and it is played by a 

good cast—but here’s the end of the 
page. 
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“STRIKE UP THE BAND.” 
Bobby Clark, Paul McCullough and the aeronautical cigar. 
(19) 
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The Answer to Poor Talkies 


HIS Department recently re- 

ceived a bitter complaint from a 

man who said he had gone to 
see “Bulldog Drummond” on our rec- 
ommendation and had walked out of 
the theatre because he could not under 
stand more than half of the dialogue. 
He added that he had also registered 
his grievance with the manager of the 
theatre in the hope that the house 
would stop showing these “terrible 
talkies” and return to silent films. 

The gentleman in question lives in 
a small town and, checking back, we 
find that most of 
the complaints we 
have heard against 
the talkies have 
come from people 
in small commu- 
nities. This point 
is important, be- 
cause the future ot 
the talkies de- 
pends upon the 
success with 
which they can be 
shown in rural 
theatres, and if 
the excellent 
sound _ recording 
that features 
“Bulldog Drum- 
mond” becomes a 
jumble of unintel- 
ligible noises 
when shown in a 
small town thea- 
tre, the talkies will 
never be success- 
ful. 

To investigate this situation, we 
visited several movie houses on a re- 
cent trip to Florida, and in a town of 
less than fifteen thousand inhabitants 
we found the answer. There are two 
theatres in this town. The pictures on 
display during our visit had recently 
been shown in New York, and the 
critics had been unanimous in declar- 
ing the recording good in both films. 
In the first theatre the dialogue and 
sound effects were reproduced as 
clearly and effectively as we have heard 
in any New York house, but in the 
second theatre the recording was not 
at all satisfactory. The machine used 
in the two houses were similar types 
(sound-on-disc, in which phonographic 


records are used) but they differed 
greatly in one respect—namely, the 
manufacturer. The first house was 
equipped with standard Western Elec- 
tric sound apparatus the second 
with one of those cheap, unproven 
makes of recording outfits that have 
been appearing on the market by the 
dozens recently. In a desire to save a 
few hundred dollars, theatre owners 
in small towns (and some of the larger 
ones) are installing these cheap make- 
shift machines, and consequently losing 
thousands of dollars in patronage, as 
well as giving the talkies a bad name. 

The remedy is simple. The theatre 


“Polyps are awfully hard to find during the 


mating season, Mrs. Peebles.” 


owners should do more intensive think- 
ing and manufacturers of standard 
talkie equipment should do more in- 
tensive selling. 


“The Laughing Lady™ 


N ADAPTING Alfred Sutro’s “The 

Laughing Lady” to the screen, the 
producers have stuck to the original 
plot, which is based on the antique 
premise that a woman would be ostra- 
cised by society if her name appeared 
in a tabloid divorce story. If this were 
true today, the Four Hundred would 
have to stage a membership drive semi- 
annually. 
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Despite the fact that all of the 
action in this film revolves around 4 
situation that is never convincing, the 
picture is made interesting by the fine 
acting of Ruth Chatterton and Cliy 
Brook, who are ably supported by an 
array of Broadway stage talent that in 
cludes Herbert Druce, Dan Healy. 
Dorothy Hall and Raymond Walburn 

As is usually the case when films 
are given unusual titles, this reviewer 
tries to explain them to his readers. 
If we fail to do so this time, you can 
probably work it out among the three 
of you. Miss Chatterton is known as 
“The Laughing Lady” due to a pecul- 

iar sense of hu- 

mor which causes 

her to giggle at 

the oddest mo. 

ments. For in. 

stance, while bath- 

ing in the surf at 

Southampton she 

becomes amused 

at a Wave, opens 

her mouth to 

laugh and_ the 

wave rushes in 

The life guard 

who rescues her is 

so impressed with 

her sense of hu 

mor that he 

breaks into her 

room that night. 

thinking, of 

course, that she 

will just laugh it 

off, and that is 

how the dirt starts 

On another oc 

casion, she is be 

ing tried in a divorce court and in the 

midst of the accusations being made 

against her by her husband’s attorney 

she again Ha-Ha’s out of turn, which 

promptly stamps her as a hussy with 
the jury. 

However, the action is unusually 
good and you will probably get a lot 
of entertainment out of “The Laugh- 
ing Lady.” 


“Up the Congo” 

| , pret pw travel picture, with 
sound, and a very good one. By 

boat and safari through the Belgian 


Congo and the big game country. See 
it by all means. 





LIFE’s LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS. 
Some New Treats for the Noise Connoisseur. 
Three Subtle Formulx for Seekers of the Bizarre in 


Aural Sensation. 
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\fter years of experiment, Dr. Quorum Soap, the physicist, 
has thrilled smart Park Avenue by perfecting the “Caviar 
imong Noises” . . . an expensive noise for rich men alone. 
To produce this, a steel bolt is shot through three $40 high 
hats. The “Caviar among Noises” is made when the bolt 


hits the last hat, which contains a quart bottle of Napoleon 
Brandy. 




















To everyone who listens to public noises all day long, there 
frequently comes a yearning to enjoy a private noise in a nice 
exclusive way. To these folk the Blaustein Private Noise 
Service will rent a Blausteinarium at $50 a month, complete 
with stethoscope. This affords you the most subtle of all 
private noises, that delectable bozzelling sound that Chinamen 
make when under water ripping muslin. 
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“The most intriguing melodies,” claims Snath 
the inventor of the Snathola, “are sired by shee 
accident and mothered by chance.” Snath’s 
Snathola consists of a long rubber band, with 
a beast on either end and a marshmallow in the 
center. While the animals tug for the mallow, 
Snath gently spanks the quavering band with 
the softest ace of spades on the market. The 
more mdrshmallow-conscious the animals, the 
richer the repertoire. 








NEW YORK CITY—Dr. Anna Y. 
Reed, Professor of Personnel at New 
York University, says, “If a girl wants 
to get married, and of course she 
should, then she ought to go to a co-ed 
school where she will meet a lot of 
men. Normally she meets a man only 
at social functions where he is primed 
for the occasion. She never sees his 
dirty finger nails, but by being his 
class-mate, she will be able to observe 
him when he knows nothing about it 
and determine whether or not he will 
‘wear well.’ ” 


KENOSHA, Wis.—Ed Price, having 
run out of gas on a country highway. 
many miles from town tried in vain to 
get cars to stop as they passed him. 
Finally he started lighting matches and 
holding them up to his face as he saw 
a car approach. One car slowed down 
and a hand was thrust out the window. 
An envelope was tossed at his feet. He 
picked it up and found it contained 
$500 in bills. 


“Ar’ wot’s more, 
padre mio, dees 
don't hurt me more 
dan eet does you!" 


EL PASO, Tex.—Frederico Guer- 
rero, Juarez, Mex., celebrated his attain- 
ment to manhood by spanking his 
father, but he still says the score is far 
from being even. 

“Papa, I whip you now,” said Fred 
erico. “Many time you make it hard 
for me to sit down when I was a kid. 
I don’t like that. I was a good boy.” 

With those words Frederico picked 
up his father and spanked him. 

Guerrero, Sr., had his son arrested 
on a charge of assault. 


BALTIMORE—Dr. John R. Miner 
has made a statistical study of church 
memberships as compared with homi- 
cides throughout the United States. He 
reluctantly reports that the districts 


having the greatest percentage of 


church members also have the greatest 
percentage of homicides. 
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BOSTON—An appeal to all churches 
in the State to ring their church bells 
for ten minutes in observance of the 
tenth anniversary of prohibition was 
sent out by the Massachusetts Federa- 
tion of Churches. 

“Their sound will awaken curiosity 
and impress the public with the social 
significance of the step taken by the 
Nation in 1918,” the notice says. 


CHICAGO—Mrs. Beach Van Husen 
Warren, winner of many women’s 
track and field events, has been granted 
a divorce. She charged her husband 
with kicking her shins under the 
bridge table when she led the wrong 
suit, and then pushing her over a chair, 
in the presence of friends. 


DALLAS—Since the Texas Bankers’ 
Association has offered a $5,000 reward 
for every dead bank bandit, there have 
heen only nine holdups in three years, 
and five robbers were killed. Before 
this offer was made, there were twenty- 
four robberies in rapid succession, 
without a shot being fired, a robber 
being captured, or a cent of money 
recovered. 
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OLYMPIA, Wash.—William Cole, 
Chief of the State Patrol, is all for short 
skirts and tells why. “Short skirts are 
an important factor for safe automobile 
driving, because they keep men wide 
awake and alert at all times. The in- 
active mind is the cause of most of the 
accidents on city streets and highways, 
No normal man can fall asleep at the 
wheel when he sights a pretty knee.” 


NEW YORK CITY—At the trial of 
former detective Johnson in connection 
with the Vitale dinner, Val O'Farrell, 
private detective, testified as follows: 
“I would say without wishing to be 
harshly critical against politicians, po- 
licemen or thieves, that you might 
almost bet that there would be 25 
thieves in any gathering in New York 
City where those three links join, poli 
tician, policeman and thief.” 


HOWSK! 
MANYVITCH 
? 








MOSCOW—A theatre whose _ busi- 
ness has been bad displayed this notice: 
“Our orchestra and chorus will give a 
surprise item at the close of the per 
formance. If, however, anyone does 
not like this extra number, he has only 
to say so, and we will not only refund 
the ticket but give a sum equal to ten 
times its cost.” Excitement was at a 
high pitch when the program ended, 
but it fell to zero when the chorus 
burst into the Communistic hymn. 
“The Internationale.” 








Return Trip 


he parlor car. The prospect of a 
long, dull trip. The extreme boredom. 
The exhilaration at the sudden discov- 
ery of a very attractive girl down at the 
other end of the car. The careful con- 
sideration of ways and means of meet- 
ing her without making her call for 
help. The series of walks back and 
forth passing her chair to attract her 
attention. Her refusal to notice you. 
Your irritated and nonplussed condi- 
tion. The apparent hopelessness of it 
all. Your mental rehearsal of the gags 
whereby one meets ladies without be- 
ing properly introduced. The obvious 
shoddiness and cheapness of them all. 
Your determination to breeze right up 
and speak to her. Your astonishment 
at her cordiality. The realization that 
she isn’t so good looking up close. The 
difficulty of keeping the conversation 
trom falling with a dull thud. The 
gradual dawn of the suspicion that she 
is dumber than any woman has a right 
to be. Your discovery of the fact that 
she has a lot of gold teeth and can’t 
say three words without giggling. Your 
determination to shake her. The men- 
tal rehearsal of ways and means to 
accomplish this without insulting her. 


—Robert Lord. 


\ pedestrian is just a man who is 
here today and run over tomorrow. 
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“Ladies, ladies! If you pleasel” 





THAT LAcsT GROSS WERE 
| OFS JOE. THE GIRLS IN 
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Behind the scenes of a great industry. 
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LiFe’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 









































See Page 31 





























(Listed in the order of their openings.) 




















Comedy and Drama 











WSrREET SCENE. 





Ambassador, $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Elmer Rice’s fine drama of a mean 
street starts its second year. 

WJournry’s Eno. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—How 
British officers carried on. 

*®Birp Ix Hanv. Forrest. $3.85—Three travel- 
ers and an innkeeper’s daughter. 

*Ir’s A Wise Cuitp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Farce, with veins of first class com- 


edy. 
























































Houseparty. Forty-eighth Street-—Murder on 
the campus. 

WSrrictty Disonorasce. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40-—Amour with a light touch. A 
grand evening's entertainment. 

WSusway 





























Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Clever murder in the subway. 
®THe Criminat Cove. National. $3.85—The 
problem of crime and punishment, beauti- 

fully mounted and played. 

®june Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
>4.40—Ring Lardner’s and George Kaut- 
man’s side-splitting comedy. 

WBerkecey Sovuare. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 
Howard on a charming voyage to XVIIIth 
century London. 

*®BRoKEN Disues. Masque. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Donald Meek is picked on by his 
family. 











































































































*®Your Uncie Dupiey. Cort. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Routine farce about a popular Ro- 
tarian. 

Ir Never Rains. Eltinge—Another routine 
farce about California real estate. 

*®MeENDEL, INc, Ritz. $3.00—Laffs from Alex- 
ander Carr, Joe Smith and Charles Dale. 

&Sact Water. John Golden—Frank Craven as 
a ferry boat owner. 















































Younc SINNERS. 





Morosco—That scene on the 
sofa is making this comedy a hit. 
*®Micuaet Anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.4: 
—Henry Hull in a sentimental Milne play. 
®Rev Rust. Martin Beck. Hol. 
53.85—An interesting curiosity about pres 
ent-day Russia. 
Merror. Guild—Alfred Lunt as a man who 
could not lose. 

















53.00—Sat. 

















®Ricnevieu. Hampden. $3.85—A good charac- 
terization by Walter Hampden. 








®Deatu Takers A Howtway. Ethel Barrymore. 

















$3.85—Death brought to life by Philip 
Merivale. 
RutH Draper. Comedy—With some new 








character-sketches. 








®Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—A pretty little comedy, 
with Grace George doing fine work. 








Crry Haut. Hudson—Civic corruption. 
®Warerioo Brivce. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Glenn Hunter and June Walker in 
war-time London. 
* CHILDREN oF Darkness. Biltmore. $3.85—An 
evening of words and costumes. 

































Cionfidential Cruide 


Waldorf—Gorki’s “The 


At Tue Bortom. 
Lower Depths” well done. 
PHANTOMS. 
to not much purpose. 
Nancy’s PrivaTeE AFFAIR. 
to hold your husband. 
EVERYTHING'S JAKE. 
quis’ amiable drunks. 


Joser Suss. Erlanger’s. Interesting dramatiza- 


ticn of Feuchtwanger’s “Power.” 

THe CHALLENGE oF Youtn. Forty-ninth 
Street—Dull stuff about what growing chil- 
dren should know. 


Eye and Ear 


WEart Carroii’s Skercu Boox. Forty-fourth 
Street. $6.60—The Three Sailors, Will Ma 
honey and girls. 

WSweer Avevine. Hammerstein. $6.60—Kern’s 
music to the gay nineties, Irene Franklin, 
Helen Morgan and Charles Butterworth. 

*&TueE Street Sincer. Shubert. $5.50—Queenie 
Smith and Andrew Tombes. 

*%A Wonperrut Nicut. Majestic. $5.50—‘“Die 
Fledermaus” on a revolving stage. 

WBirrer Sweet. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Noel Cow- 
ard’s operetta, with the lovely Evelyn Laye. 

®Heaps Up! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting, Vic- 
tor Moore and Richard Rodgers’ music. 

*®Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona 
hue and Lily Damita in a colorful show. 

WFiery Mitvion Frencumen. Lyric. $6.60— 
The Ritz Bar to Cole Porter’s music. 

*®Top Speep. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—Ginger 
Rogers and Lester Allen furnish the fun. 
Woor, Woor! Royale—Louise 

ordinary show. 

*®Waxe Up Anp Dream. Selwyn. $6.60—Tilly 


Brown in an 


Losch, Jack Buchanan and Cole Porter’s 
music. 
Strike Up Tue Bano. Times Square—Clark 


and McCullough, George Gershwin’s music 
and Ira Gershwin’s lyrics. 


Wallack’s—Mystery and gun-fire 
Vanderbilt—How 


Assembly—Don Mar- 


Movies 


THe Laucuine Lapy. (TaLkie) Paramount— 
Reviewed in this issue. 

Devi May Care. (Tarxie) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro singing pleasantly and 
looking very handsome. Recommended. 

No, No NANETTE. 
—No, no. 


(TaLkie) First National 

THe Micury. (Tackie) Paramount—George 
Bancroft as.a personable gangster. Recom 
mended. 

Hor For Paris. (Tatkre) Fox—Not so hot! 

UntraMep. (Tatkie) Metro-Goldwyn—Joan 

Crawtord spends hours trying to persuade a 

man to marry her in spite of her millions 


Pointep Hees. (TaLKie) Paramount—Helen 


Kane enlivens another story of backstag: 
life. 

GeneraL Crack. (Tackie) Warner Brothe 
—John Barrymore establishes himself as 


talkie star. See it. 


Tue Trespasser. (Tacxie) United Artist 
Gloria Swanson gives a fine performance 
a pretty tedious story. 

(Tarkie) Pa 


THe Marriace PLayGRounp. 


mount—No. 

THe SuHrew. (Tarkie) United 
Artists—Mary and Doug offer a_ slapstic! 
version that will amuse most of the movic 
fans and make Shakespeare turn over in hi 


TAMING O} 


grave. 
Suow or SHows. (Tarkiet) Warner Brothe 
—Something like the Hollywood Revu 


only it’s much more crowded and not nearly 

as good. 
Tue Kiss. 

ably Greta 


(SILENT) 


Garbo’s 


Metro-Goldwyn—Prob 
last silent film, and 


good one. 

(TatxieE) Columbia—Belk 
Baker and Ralph Graves in a boring rehas! 
of backstage life 


Sonc oF Love. 


(Take) 
Davies’ best 


MARIANNE. 
ion 


Vetro-Goldwyn—Mai 
effort. 


(Continued on Page 31) 





Tackie Director: 
Miss Goya,—I heard your spine crack. 


No, 


(24) 


no, we'll have to do that over again. 








| Life in Society 





A group of tropical merrymakers sitting 
n the palm garden of the New Colonial 
Hotel, at Nassau, Bahamas. Left to right, 
eated, are Mr. G. W. Carmany, Miss 
Carol Pressinger, Mrs. H. G. Fownes, Mr. 
H. G. Fownes. On bench, holding a 
stalk of native coprang, Sir, The Hon 
Lady Mary Tailer. 


V. D. Barton Rides 
Horse Into Ballroom 


BattrmoreE, Feb. 4.—Vance D. Bar- 
ton rode his hunter into the ballroom 
of his country home at a dance last 
night. The guests were delighted to 
have the stag line thus increased, and 
insisted, forthwith, that the host send 
out for some more animals. So Mr. 





Barton phoned for nine brindle cows, | 
half a dozen sheep, three hogs and an | 


Irish setter named Mr. Frank Day Mil- 
lett. When the new arrivals 
checked their hats and coats and were 
washed up they chided Mr. Barton 


with “Aw, Gee, Vance—we don’t 


know none of the girls at the party.” | 


But Mr. Barton, perfect host that he is, 
soon made all the newcomers feel right 
at home. 

At midnight the grand march, led 
by Mr. Albert L. Yoemans and Mrs. 
Grover Beardsley, a prize Guernsey, 
wended its way out of the ballroom 
into the stalls down near the windmill; 
“because,” as one of the cows aptly put 
it, “we've been to your party—now you 
come to ours.” 


Lady Clipperton-Wedgewood of Lon- 
don is stopping at the St. Regis for 
two weeks. Let someone once address 
her as Mrs. Wedgewood and she won't 
be stopping at the St. Regis for two 
minutes 


Mrs. George Spencer Van Vleck, 
who is in Atlantic City enjoying a 
slight illness, will return Feb. 8 to The 
Lexington, where Mr. and Mrs. John 
W. Haag have arrived from Syosset 
before going to Atlantic City to join 
Mrs. Van Vleck. 


had | 


| 


| 
| 





eee and you'll have a good time Building Health 


in the Sunshine of Virginia 


OU come to The Home- 

stead for rest, or to 
store up strength for the ex- 
actions of a busy year in the 
office or the next social sea- 
son. And you find not only 
perfect rest, but recreations 
that enable you to enjoy a 
delightful holiday while 
building new zest and energy 
—high up in the mountains 
—in a climate that is ideal. 


The famous Hot Springs 
mineral waters are a reason 
why so many physicians from 
all over the United States 
send people here who are not 
ill but who are benefited 
measurably by them, espe- 
cially persons of gouty or 
rheumatic tendencies. At 
hand, too, for those who want 
them, are hydro-therapeutic 
treatments, hot spring-water 
baths and massage; as well 


as the services of capable 
physicians, for examination 
or treatment. 


The Homestead is one of the 
world’s noted hotels. The 
social life here is delightful. 


There are three splendid golf 
courses, frequent tourna- 
ments for guests, numerous 
excellent tennis courts, swim- 
ming, horse-back riding,driv- 
ing, mountain trails and 
superb views everywhere. 


The Virginia Hot Springs 
offers benefits comparable 
with those of the leading 
European spas and baths. 
A very interesting booklet 
will be forwarded you upon 
request. Kindly address 
Christian S. Andersen, Resi- 
dent Manager. 


Reservations and transportation from New York may be se- 
cured from the Virginia Hot Springs office in the Rits-Carlton, 


The HOMESTEAD 
Hot Springs Virginia 


Summer Temperature Averages 66° 








Distinguished 


... because 
it reaches to new heights in 
hotels... forty-three floors above 
the city’s horizon... because it 
is the largest hotel in Manhattan 
..-because its four restaurants 
are already noted for their 
food and their beauty... be- 
cause of the luxury and com- 
fort of each of its 2500 rooms 

. +. but mostly 
because there is an atmosphere 
of casual informality...a_re- 
freshing hospitality, old-fash- 
ioned in spirit, yet strikingly 
modern in manner...and an 
individualized service which 
makes you a privileged guest. 


Radio in every room...alsotub, 
shower.Servidor., circulating ice- 
water...Direct tunnel connec. 
tion to the Pennsylvania station 
..-B & O Motor Coach connec. 
tion...located in the heart of 
the midtown business district... 
rates$3.50a day and upward. 500 
rooms at $3.50. 500 rooms at $4. 
Suites $11.00 a day and upward. 





NEW YORKER 
BONBONETTES 
are NEW... delicious. Made from 
unique French recipes. Send $2 for 
a souvenir pound box...add 15c 
per lb. for postage and packing. 


BERNIE CUMMINS 
himeelf leads The New Yorker Or- 
chestra, (Exclusive Victor Record Art- 
ists)...nightly at dinner and supper 

in the lovely Terrace restaurant. 











SEW YORKER 


RALPH HITZ, Managing Director BEQWINEE, 


34th St. at Sth Ave., New York City 

















THE FEMALE OF THE SPECIES 
Being Contributions from the Ladies 


Decision 


Whatever else that I may do, 
I'll not come running back to you. 


I may know sleepless nights, and such. 
But that won’t hurt me very much. 


With all my heart, dear, I may yearn 
To hold you close, yet I can learn 


To do without you, I suppose— 
Just how and when, the good Lord 
knows. 


Oh, no, I shan’t come back to you 
Unless, of course, you ask me to. 


—Gates Hebbard. 


The Thimble 


Davcnter: Mother dear, what is 
this? 

Motuer: That, my 
thimble. 

Daventer: What is it for, Mother? 

Mortner: A thimble, my dear, if you 
will look it up in the dictionary, is a 
small metal implement that was once 
used by women in sewing. It was 
worn on the second finger of the right 
hand. 

Davcnter: For what, Mother dear? 

Mortuer: It was used to push the 
needle through the cloth. It is not 
listed among the household devices of 
primitive peoples, as revealed in 
mounds, or in archeological discoveries, 
but was used by women who did their 
white sewing in January. It lived in 
the work-basket, an institution also ob- 
solete, and was useful in basting, hem- 
ming, gathering, back-stitching, felling, 
smocking, quilting, etching, darning, 
embroidering, and in making button- 
holes; also to sew on buttons. 

DavucHTer: How quaint! and what 
do you use this one for now, Mother? 

Mortner: I use it daughter, to tap 
on the window-pane when that woman 
across the court shakes her dust-mop 
out of the window. 

—Haryot Holt Dey. 


child, is a 


Many a romance that begins beside a 
splashing waterfall ends over a leaky 
faucet. —Margaret Mackprang. 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
delightful tonic and. palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 
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MAKES EYES LOOK 


LARGER 


' No matter how small 
your eyes may be, a few 
applications of harmless 
Murine will make them 
appear much bigger. It 
clears up their whites and 
increases theirsparkle.thus 
causing them tolooklarger. 


URINE. 
EYES 


Women’s Sense of Humor 


Contest 

Although the time for entering the 
Women’s Sense of Humor Contest ex- 
pired on January 24th, the material 
which was accepted previous to that 
time has not as yet all appeared. Lirt 
hopes to be able to publish all the con. 
testants’ contributions within the next 
two weeks, after which all material will 
be submitted to the Judges and the 
winners announced. 

The Female of the Species depart- 
ment will continue after that time and 
Lire solicits contributions from the 
ladies and will pay for them at regular 
rates. 








EFL ETT 


al-1) ) 


Foremost Student Tours 
Nearly 4000 satisfied members in 
on 1929. Small parties, ist class hotels, 
6counti 1€s plenty of motor travel. Send for 


® PASSION PLAY booklet of 250 tours. 


COLLEGE TRAVEL CLUB 
ALL 154 BoyisTon ST. Boston, Mass. 
EXPENSES 








| incessantly for hundred 
| 





Here Lies 


An Honest Ad. 


We like te write LIFE ads. We can be honest. You have under- 

steed the perennial bunk written about cigars, cigarettes, etc. Ne 

ree 
It can’t be done. 


An oll answer te why you sheuld smoke WELLINGTON Ley 
is that it's a mixture of such unusual flaver we have smoked it 
3 of consecutive days and have yet te tire ofit. 


: We make them ourselves. 
It's not what tobacces cost, it's 


There expensive 
But that doesn’t mean 
jap lias Ponds wy BS mle exfr. parr perhaps could net smoke 


the mest expensive tebacce brow-beat your dealer inte 
getting WELLINGTON fer you, or ~~y us $1.00 fer 10> ounces. 


If not up te expectation, return the tobacco. We will send 


wes nae hs dhol abl pla te 








ill 


rd 


Pee rPSeaenr * “Ss 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 12) 


from part ot an old earring, well mind- 
ful of the time that Sam, when we 
were dancing at Montmartre, did tear 
a ten dollar bill in half and promise 
the waiter the other portion when he 
should deliver its mate which | had 
dropped on the floor. Luncheon alone, 
of cold salmon and a salad, and then 
down to Dr. Randolph Ray’s, to see the 
Georgian doll’s house which Mr. Saxon 
Drury gave his Katrina, everything 
therein being perfect in miniature, even 
to the bottles in the wine cellar. 
Thence home, finding Biff Haskins 
there, and he did tell me how poor 
jim Mitchell had fallen off a balcony, 
and how his family, assuming from his 
strange talk that he had fallen ~ . rely 
off the water-wagon, had treau’ » .m 
strenuously for inebriety for forty-eight 
hours, when they did learn from a 
crony who telephoned to inquire 
about him that the poor delirious 
wretch had struck his head on one of 
the great rocks which dot the Con- 
necticut countryside, without having 
had aught to drink but a seltzer lime- 
ade. The early evening gone in read- 
ing “The Crow’s Inn _ Tragedy,” 
which, albeit a fair mystery story, 
angered me in its depiction of an 
American, who was made to say 
“ain't,” “I reckon” and “I guess,” with 
repeated references to his strong nasal 
intonation. Charlie Stevens in to see 
us after the theatre, confiding Leon 
Gordon’s definition of a portrait, “a 
painting of somebody which has some- 
thing wrong with the mouth.” 


LirrLe ALGERNON (to the old lad) 
who has just arrived and whom he has 
never seen before): So you're my 
grandmother, are you? 

Ovv Lapy: Yes, on your father’s 
side. 


\tGeRNon: Well, you're on the 
wrong side; I'll tell you that right now. 
—Texas Ranger. 


‘So your name is Newton? Don't tell me 
you're one of the Fig Newtons!” 


Why not 


spend Lincoln’ 
and Washington's 
birthdays here? 


ports 
on a grand scale...at the 


MANOIRRICHELIEU 


Murray Bay, Province of Quebec, (anada 


We supply complete winter sports 
pment at moderate rental 
BOUT the nearest thing on earth to flying 
is “bobbing”. Miles of sheer ice are 
covered in as many minutes...or faster. 


Ski tracks web the long white hills and wander 
through pine forests and up the frozen beds of 
rivers. Skates ring on hard black ice, and many- 
colored sleighs jingle merrily down country roads 
banked high with snow. 


And to the enjoyment of all this vivid, varied 
sport the magnificent Manoir RicHeE ciev lends 
an air of gracious hospitality and ringing cheer. 


Fires blaze day and night. Great halls and salons 
offer glowing refuge. Here mingle those who enjoy 
sport where nature planned it and are willing 
to go afield for the best this country offers. 





DAILY TRAIN SERVICE from Boston, New 
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and Washington to 
Point au Pic (Murray Bay), via Montreal and Quebec. 


CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS 








For full information, illustrated booklet, rates, reservations, 
etc., apply your own tourist agent, any Canadian National 
Railways office, any of our own agents (located in leading 
cities in the United States and Canada), or the head office of 


CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES 


715 VICTORIA SQUARE, MONTREAL, P.Q., CANADA 
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THE TELEPHONE BRINGS THE ADVANTAGES FHAT & 


\, AY 


ety 





PMFORT AND CONVENIENCE GIVE TO LIVING 








This is the 


telephone’s mission 


An Advertisement of the American 


IN THIS COUNTRY, a new type of 
civilization is being reared—a civi 
lization of better opportunity for 
the average man, comfort and con- 
venience, business enterprise and 
higher standards that enrich the 
daily life of all the people. 

To build for this new age, the 
Bell System in 1929 expended more 
than 550 million dollars. These mil- 
lions were used to add new plant 
and further improve service. Hun- 
dreds of new buildings, millions of 
miles of wire, chiefly in cable, eight 
hundred thousand new tele- 
phones—these were some 
of the items in the year’s 


Telephone and Telegraph Company 


program of construction. At the 
same time, better records were made 
for speed and accuracy in service. 
This American development of 
instantaneous communication, of 
fast, far-reaching speech, belongs 
not to the few, but to the many. 
It is the aim of the Bell System to 
permit each personality to express 
itself without regard to distance. 
This is part of the telephone 
ideal that anyone, anywhere, shall 
be able to talk quickly and at 
reasonable cost with anyone, any- 
where else. There is no 
standing still in the Bell 
System. 








TRAVEL in EUROPE 


59 


years of 
service 





INDEPENDENT 
Escorted 
Private Auto 


Bh TOURS 
otficne Lay Steamship TICKETS 


DEAN & DAWSONIid 
512 FIFTH AVE, NEW YORK, N.¥ 








Whole Wheat 
PRETZELS 


Appetizing — Healthful 
The newest, most unusual, tastiest tid bit “for the 
enjoyment ofliving”. Delightful with any beverage— 
for tea —for bridge. Just full of nutrition — health 
building for you—and for the children. Made of 
strictly whole wheat, rye and the new sweet yeast. 


One pound tin 60c 
Special offer Parcel Post Free 


¥ The Great Valley Mills 


PAOLIL, PA. 
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A certain genial doctor is liable to 
strange fits of crabbedness. 

One day a friend greeted him, “Good 
morning, doctor.” 

The doctor glared. 

“Good morning, chartered account 
ant,” he snapped. Tit-Bits 


There had been several earthquak 
shocks in a certain district, so a married 
couple sent their little boy to an uncle 
who lived out of the danger zone. 

A day or two later they received a 
telegram: 

“Am returning your boy—send earth- 
quake.” —Pearson’s. 


“Here today— 
gone tomorrow” 
_= 
THAT'S LIFE 
on the newsstands 


Why take a chance! Just sign the 


nice little dotted line, enclose your 
check, and let us do the rest! 


Name 


Address 


1 Year (United States and Canada) . $5.00 | 


well 





1 Year (Foreign) 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 21 


O[e ||| 
Giese) (elie elasloe 





She was a good fellow when 


she had IT. 


ist Prize of $50.00 won b 
5 


Ruth Pantall, 
1413 Massachusetts Ave., 
Washington, D. C. 


iother skirt that's down—and OUT! 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 


Margaret E. Trombla, 
167 Massachusetts Ave., 
Springfield, Mass. 
llarm caused by a new low in the 
frock market. 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


1. Alexander, 
552 West 186th St., 
New York City. 


But then she didn't have it “long.” 


th Prize of $10.00 won by 
4 


Mitchell Blair, 
111 Broadway, 
New York City. 
Men seldom go nerts 
About girls in long skirts. 


Answers to Anagrins 


on page § 
Parsley. 
Aspirin. 
Sapphire. 
Clarinets. 
Details. 
Corset. 





CONSPICUOUSLY SMART 
.. EASY TO IDENTIFY! 


A Hartmann Trunk is hard to lose. It has an almost uncanny 
knack of being precisely where it should be. . . exactly when 
you want it. Conspicuous—to be sure—but smartly so. Colorful 
... gay... yet devoid of Three-Ring-Circus effects, garish tints 
and fancy gadgets. Another thing . . . the Regimental Striping on the 
famous Tan Ducord Hartmann runs around the top of this good- 
looking wardrobe affair—where it can be seen. 


All in all, a Hartmann is an excellent—and friendly—traveling 
companion. Marvelously convenient. Built to accept abuse. 
And available to you in a wide range of colors, models and 
sizes—sensibly priced. See them. At most good shops or 
department stores. . 


HARTMANN 


TRUNKS 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO. RACINE, WIS, 


The Hartmann Tourobe holds 3 to 4 suits or 
costume changes on hangers plus accessories. 
Price, $20 to $70. 

Hartmann Wardrobe Trunks hold from 5 to 20 
suits or costume changes. Price, $35 to $450. 
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OSCS Ue red violets are 


blue « she is expecting 
LOWERS from you 














<—and now the new 200 
America’s Ace of Action 


Again Kermath blazes a new trail in presenting a more 
highly refined super power marine engine. 


No other engine in the world but this 200” will pro- 
vide equal rotative speeds or anywhere near equal 
power with the same cubic displacement. 


But you must have all the facts. No one but Kermath 
offers such a phenomenal performer—a master- 
piece of advanced engineering. Write for special 
and complete information today. 


4 to 200 H. P. $295 to $2300 


Kermath Manufacturing Company 
5870 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St., W., Toronto, Ontario 
New York Show Rooms—5th Ave. & 15th St. 
“‘A Kermath Always Runs’’ 











Willingdrift 


(Continued from Page 7) 


nine o'clock that evening the sounds of many motors stop 
ping at the front door. In a panic she summoned 
Willingdrift. 

Shametaced, like a puppy caught in a domestic error, 
he came. Had he had any tail to speak of it would certainly 
have been between his legs. ; 

“Willingdrift!” Mrs. Smith’s voice cracked like a whip, 

Willingdrift said, “Ouch!” 

“What?” : 

“I said ‘ouch, Madam.” 

“Well, don’t go saying ouch at me. 
cars coming up the drive for?” 

“Cars?” said Willingdrift. 

“Yes, cars.” 

“Oh, cars!” said Willingdritft. 
people here for dinner.” 

He sought to be calm but his soul was in turn 
Inwardly he bowed his head tor the cut of the lash. 

“But I told you to cancel the invitations. Do you me: 
to tell me you forgot?” 

“I meant to tell you that, ves madam. 
it wouldn’t be quite true.” 

Mrs. Smith was not used to being disobeyed. It was 
always so much less trouble for people to obey her. Now N 
it touched her on the raw. 

“Do you mean to tell me you dared—” 

“But if you knew about Mrs. Bobby—” 

“Knew? I should say I did know. Willingdrift, you 
astonish me. How dare you do this thing?” 

Willingdrift smiled. He had often been troubled by 
wondering what Mrs. Smith, reclining abed under her 
white lace spread reminded him of. Now he had it! That 
picture he’d seen as a child of the snow-capped Andes! 
That was it, sure enough. With a start he pulled himselt 
back. Plainly, the time had come to act. 

“Madam,” he said. “I think you had best dress and yo 
down to receive your guests.” 

“What the...” ‘ 

Willingdrift ignored the interruption. He seemed to be 
studying the pattern on the gilt silk draperies of the room 
Then addressing them he said, “The City Bank of New 
York telephoned today. They wanted to ask Mr. Smith 1! 
a check signed by you to the Casino for ten thousand W 
dollars was all right. I thought you might want to speak 
to them yourself, so I said he was out. Should I speak wo ' 
him about it now, do you think?” ) 

“No!” Mrs. Smith cried like a stricken boar. “Willing 
drift, I 

But Willingdrift was already halfway down the stairs 

In the drawing room Bunny was acting hostess, pro fem 
She was having rather a good time, tor Bobby, whom sh« 
was much fonder of than she should have been, had told 
her about Mrs. Smith being, as he put it, “a little war horse 
or, interpreted, “hors de combat.” It amused her. 

Everyone but the Vanderholts had arrived and the 
hush (which was really a fanfare) that invariably pre 
ceded their entrance, they being the wealthiest family in 
Chicago, had fallen when Mrs. Smith pranced into the roon 

“Bunny!” she cried. “How sweet you're looking. | 
can’t thank you enough for receiving for me, but my dea 
| had such a headache.” 

Then Willingdrift bayed from the doorway: 

“MR. AND MRS. VANDERHOLT!” 

You somehow felt he would add, “By God!” but he 
didn’t. ‘They advanced into the room. 

“Bunny!” Mrs. Vanderholt took both her hands, “You 
know, dear, we weren’t coming tonight and then we heard 
you were here and we felt we just had to!” 


What are all the 


“Why, they’re bringing 


But—if I did I 


Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


kle render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

%/{ you are going to be in New York, 
lave’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money hut an extra trip to the box-office. 

Ge seats are available for attractions 

d in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
PRICES noted. 

wders for tickets must reach Lirt 
t least seven days before date of per 
¢. Check for exact amount must be 

to each Purchase Order. 

pt will be sent to purchaser by return 
This must be presented at the box-offic« 
evening of the performance. 

* . . 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN 
lil. AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE, 

** «# 
electing attractions, purchasers are asked 
) name two alternative choices of shows with 
selection, in case LiFe’s quota of seats 
hat performance is exhausted. Remit 
will have to cover the cost of the highest 
seats requested. Any excess amount 

refunded. 

* * 
1r& will be glad to make appropriate se- 
for purchasers if they will indicate 
der the type of show preferred and re- 
nit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


ymount will be refunded. 
> >. > 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICI 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 


598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 
dD Lis 
| want tickets for the following shows 


ne ot Show) 


(No. Seats) (Date) 


(Alternates) 


(Name) 


(Address) | 


. | 
| Check for $ Enclosed | 











Bunny kissed her and turned to 
Mrs. Smith. She said, “You know 
my aunt Mary, don’t you mother?” 

Then she winked at old Smith. He 
said, “Hurr!” and got quite a bit of 
cocktail down his windpipe which was 
really the gentlemanly thing to do. 
because everyone looked at him and no 
one saw Willingdrift, who could stand 
no more, gallop from the room with his 
hand clutched tightly over a too ex 
pressive mouth, 


Nancy gets a break next week. 


Don’t miss 


“SPARKY” 
Another Willingdrift Story. 


Confidertial Guide 
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Records 


Ir He Carep....Gentle melodious love song. 
Cryinc For THe CaRouines . 
Quiet blues. Ruth Etting. (Columbia) 





from Page 24) 


Cross Your FinceErs, 

Wuy 
Two rousing good fox-trots from “Sons O 
Guns.” (Columbia) 


I on on bee eeewanmie 

The Ohmen and Arden band make a spe- 

cialty of sharp clipped rhythm, clear tone 

and, of course, grand piano duets. (Victor) 
A BunbLeE oF Ox_p Love LETTERS 

Waltz. (Victor) 
Pur A LittLe SaLt on Tue BLvesirp’s 

Tal A lively tune, well played. 
Wrappep In A Rep Rep Rost 

Smooth, deep-tone fox-trot. (Victor) 

Tea For Two Ie ea ene ; 

A new version of that ever popular old tune. 
1 Want To Be Happy... .Ditto. (Columbia) 


Sheet Music 


“Charming” (Devil May Care) 

“If He Cared” (Devil May Care) 

“The Woman in the Shoe” (No Show) 

‘Soon” (Strike Up the Band) 

“Hangin’ Around With You” (Strike Up the 
Bund) 

‘What Would I Care” (Top Speed) 


“You needn't be so haughty, I lost as much 
on the stock market as you did!” 


(31) 





DOUBLE 
SERVICE 


ON THE one hand, there’s your 
whiskers. On the other, there's 
your skin. Make them both 
happy by shaving the Squibb 
way—the double-action way. 

Squibb lather has two ac- 
tions. It first protects you 
while you shave .. . makes your 
razor glide on ball-bearings. 

Then, Squibb’s restores the 
delicate oils essential to the 
skin . . . gives you an extra 
comfort that lasts long after 
you’ve finished shaving. 

Take a jaunt around your 
face tomorrow with Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream. Notice the 
comfortable difference of a 
double-action shave. 

You'll find large tubes of 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream at all 
druggists. 


oe ———— 
Smog wens ya 


SQUIBB’S 
SHAVING 
CREAM 
















ap of Express 


There's no faster liner afloat 














than the BREMEN of Lloyd 
Express. There's too the ex- 
citing advent of the new 
EUROPA and the renewed 
COLUMBUS. kt is a Trio 
whose tempo is marked by 


the gaiety of speed. 


ap of Cabin 


Sea air and relaxation are 





the best stimulants after the 


strenuous winter. Then enter 






the ease and !eisure of Lloyd 


Cabin Quartet... BERLIN, 










STUTTGART, MUENCHEN 
and DRESDEN. You will 
draw in the breath of repose, 


and meet the courtesy of a 






famous service. 















57 Broadway, 2. V.C. 


or pour local agent 





LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 26 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Feb. 21. Winners will appear in the Mar. 14 
issue. Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirr, 508 Madison Ave., New York. 
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HORIZONTAL 


2. This fellow’s all dressed up and has 1 


to go. 
8. What to do when 
shoes. 
10. This is charged at the drug store. 
12. An anti-Volstead beverage. 
13. Easy to get into, hard to get out of 


baby needs 


rut 


15. Someone who often has to be on the look 
16. This shows the way. 

17. An ejaculation. 

18. Feminine name. 

19. This fellow’s always working for his Queer 


20. Everybody’s working to keep out of this 


22. This wears a woolly coat. 

24. This fellow works to beat hell. (Abbr 
25. Masculine pronoun. 

26. The end of the romances 

28. Indefinite article. 

29. Township. (Abbr.) 

30. Preposition. 

32. A famous nickname. 


33. A place famous for its peaches. (Abbr. 


34. Part of the verb to be. 
36. A preposition. 


37, This was developed by Spain. (Abbr.) 


( 32) 

































































3x. 
39, 


40, 
a. 


oT eh hee 


Oo 


For exa 


. What Jacob did when he saw the Ladder. 


. According to. 

. Cooks sometimes get this after dinner 

. This is just a big show-off. 

. The lad who fell in with a lot of thieves 


. Do this and you cause friction 

. Definite article. 

. This was heavenly, 

. Departed. 

. A good thing to do when you see red 

. Semi-precious stones 

. Fruit. 

. What the wide-awake man does every day- 
. What the antiquated Ford does. 

. This is seasonables 


mople. (Latin) 

This goes over the New Yorker's head. 
Point of the compass. 

This is hard to get over. (Abbr.) 
VERTICAL 


About the only place a bachelor is safe. 


A preposition. 
Modern war paint. 


Adam was the first. 
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sophisticated rhythms to in- 


trigue silver-slippered feet 
... golden spotlights playing 
on glittering dancers and 
world-famous “blues” sing- 
ers... gorgeous women... 
jewels... gowns... and every- 
where White Rock... bottles 
of sparkling deliciousness 
attuned to the bright en- 
chantment of the midnight 
hours... its circle of friends 
as broad as the land... 
White Rock... thestand- 

ard of smart Amer- 

ica. Bottled at 

the Springs, 

Waukesha, 

Wis. 





: * eho 


“COMING EVENTS CAST 
THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE” 
1 Thomas ampbell .777-i8aay 


_ AVOLD THAT 
FUTURE SHADOW 


by refraining from over- 

indulgence, if you would 

maintain the modern fig- | 
ure of fashion 


We do not represent that 
smoking Lucky Strike Ciga- 
rettes will bring modern figures 
‘or cause the reduction of flesh. 
We do declare that when tempt- 
ed to do yourself too well, if 
you will “Reach for a Lucky” 
instead, you will thus avoid 
over-indulgence in things that 
cause excess weight and, by 
avoiding over-indulgence,main- 
tain a modern, graceful form. 


— 
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